
TbeHi(hrie of King Lett. 

Edg. Worthy Prince fiknow’t. 

Alb. Where fiaue you hid your felfe? 

How hauc you knownethe miferies of your father? 

Edg . By nurfing themmy Lord, 

Lift a briefe tale, and when tis told 

O that my heart would burft thebloudy proclamation 

To efcape that followed mefo neere, 

O our Hues fweetnes, that with the paine of dcathi 
Would hourly die, rather then die at once* 

Tauo-ht me to fbiftintoamad-mansrags 
To afrume a fcmblance that very doggesdifdam’d 
And in this habitmet I my father with his bleeding rings, 
The precious ftones new loft became his guide. 

Led him, beg d for him, fau’d himftom difpaire, 

Neuer (O Fache r)reueald my felfe vnto him, 

Vntill fome halfe houre paft, when I was armed, 

Not lure; though hoping ofthis good lucceffc, 

I askt his bleffing, and from firft to laft. 

Told him my pilgrimage, but his flawd heart, 

Alackc too weake,the confliff to fupport, 

Twixt two extreames ofpaflion, ioy and gnete, 

Burft fmillingly. 

Ball. This fpeech ofyours hathmoued me, 

And fhall perchance do good.butfpeakeyouon. 

You looke as you had fomething mote to fay. 

Alb. Ifthere be more, more wofull, hold it m. 

For I am almoft ready to diffolue, hearing ofthis, 

£da. This would haue fecmd a penode to luck 
As loue not forow, but another to amphfietoo much. 
Would make much move, and top extreamitie 
Whil'ft I was big in clamor, came there m aman, 
Who hauing feene me in my worft eftate, 

Shundmy abhord fociety, but thfn finding 
Who twas that fo indur’d with his ftrong arm 
He fattened on my ucckc and bellowed out, 

As hee’d burft heauen.threw me on my tathei , 

Told the moft pitiotis tale of Lear and him, 

That euer eare receiued, which in recounting ^ 


- 

The Htlimeof King Lear. 

His oriefffgrew puiflant and the ftrings of life, 

Be-In tocracke twice, then thetrumpets founded. 

AnS there I left him traunft. 

*A!b. But who was this. . . r 

Ed. Kent fir, the banilht Kent, who in diguife, 

Followed his enemie king and did him leruice 
Itnproperfbraflan ? 

G M Wtat iS'tetpe, v»har meant-; that bloudy 
'its hot it fmokes, it came cuen from the heart oft 

Alb. Who man, fpeake? . , ra 

Gent. Your Lady fir, your Lady, and her fitter 

N °^rS«!hSboai«,bctheyanueord t |id, 

be, thetimewill not allow Enter Ktnt 

T mt'ra bid my^g iJu.fter ay good night, 

Ishenothere? 

Baft. Y et Edmund was beloued , 

The one the other poyfoned for my lake, . . 

And after flue her lei fel ft* Euenro.couetthettfaees. 

Ball. I pant for lift, fome good meant : to do, 

Dcfpi-ht of my owne nature, quickly fen , 

Bebriefe, inttoth’ caftleformy writ. 

Is on the life of Lear and on Cerdeha^ 

Nay fend in time. , Ru " n f ,rU ^ nejC J™j ‘ ' 

Edg. To who my Lord, who hath the office, fen 

^^^.taben,^ Captaine, ^ 
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